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personal request, that I thought it my duty respectfully to re-
port myself hack, and that I should he obliged to the President
if he would let me know whether, and, if so, when he would
receive me to that end. The private secretary went in again and
brought out the answer that the President would see me in an
hour or so. At the appointed time I was admitted. The Presi-
dent received me without a smile of welcome. His mien was
sullen. I said that I had returned from the journey which I
had made in obedience to his demand and was ready to give him,
in addition to the communications I had already sent him, such
further information as was in my possession. A moment's si-
lence followed; Then he inquired about my health. I thanked
him for the inquiry and hoped the President's health was good.
He said it was. Another pause, which I brought to an end by
saying that I wished to supplement the letters I had written to
him from the South with an elaborate report giving my ex-
periences and conclusions in a connected shape. The President
looked up and said that I need not go to the trouble of writing
out such a general report on his account. I replied that it would
be no trouble at all, but that I considered it a duty. The Presi-
dent did not answer. The silence became awkward and I bowed
myself out.

President Johnson evidently wished to suppress my testi-
mony as to the condition of things in the South. I resolved
not to let him do so. I had conscientiously endeavored,to see
Southern conditions as they were. I had not permitted any
political considerations or any preconceived opinions on my
part, to obscure my perception and discernment in the slightest
degree. I had told the truth as I learned it and understood it
with the severest accuracy, and I thought it due to the country
that the truth should be known.

Among my friends in Washington th^re were different~201]code as was thought necessary to
